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DEDICATION.” 


912896 ) ; ee ADL 
—\s ſaid; andnone Bs are Gen- 
 tite, 23 the Readers of Plays 
moſt undoubtedly are, - p- 
Ty will yeild it as Orthodox and 
Authentique, as any other of our Pro- 
' verbial ſayings; Better be ont of the 
World, than out of the Faſhion. Since, 
then this Paſtoral takes the Confidence 
to come abroad ; itis requiſite, it ſhould 
follow the Mode ; and like other Plays 
_ of this Age, have a Preface: Though, 
Scene and Perfons being Rurall, this 
PunGilio, perhaps, may be unexpected, 
| and would have been diſpensd with, 
| Bur havirg, (and who 1{o Cautious 
ro avoid a Rock, as the once Ship-wrackt?) 
ſaffer'd 1o much through rhe defeats of 
ferring off, when it came on the Stage, 
it dares not now Teje& any Accomoda- 
2 tion 
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EParesfided by 


opey;\ and, 


for his Fl and ſomewhat of deco- 
_ as was pretended, whole ſcenes left 


 andbfcareely: any one: Specchrurns 
xenon and'entire- Asfor Adornments, 


nvHabit, . Muſick, arid. Scene= Wogk, it 


was Vacation: time, \-and the Company 


wobld noti'venture the: Charge: Though 
they could not beignorant ; that. withaue 


fuch:Embelliſhments, they-might, with-as 
much'thope to have it ' take, have pre- 
ſented a Maſque as a Paſtoral. For, as 
well [the | one as the other: receives it's 
Grace, more from Show then Plot ; . from 
Novel, - and. Sprightly Aires and Dan- 
ces,.then curiousand buſy Intrigues, bor- 
rowing more: indeed. of, the  Opera.then 
Comedy. Wherefore, in regard of the 


great Coſt+in. the Freſentations of them, 


they are both of them made almoſt the 


<culiar divertiſement of GCourts,at theCe- 


ration af Marriages, and the like Splen- 
did 


- The Ferry | IE 


veak ruth,) it- 
cannot receive greater Diladvantage in the. 


T he Dedication. 
gid: Eucercajamgnts. But why all this? 


What avails it, if the' Gallans likes nor 


his it torxcuſe the Stuff, and blame 


o 


he. 24 4 


ble 1 Dh as pn rs oblig'd, It is 
gratefally Dedicated. And now, whe- 
ther it be lik'4 or diſlik'd; they are ſure. 
of this, to be pleas'd' with: *'Twill coſt 
leſs to read, Vous it did,. (' when. ated) . 


to: lee it;. 
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| Spoken by Mrs. Lee, in Mans Cloaths. 


Allants, to Night;T'm to be one of yu, © 

(G As Brisk, as Amorons, 45 Inconftant FL 

. | 4 Spark that bas Debanch'd & ne half the Tows, 

Been hind.to all the Sex, but trac 10 none; 

And t At that part to hilife | 

Suppoſe me now walking in Lumbarſtreer : 

- Here: 1 an old caſt Citty Miftreſs meet. 

HMadams Jour bumble Slave, I cant expreſs 

My joy for this ſurprizing happineſs : 

: How does your Husband, the good Aldermazn 


7 wonder at your impudence ; how can 
In a Wo- 


: eſti alſe, unerateful Ma 
-Yonu ask that qu ſt ons, t. fe g fi mans Voyce, 


And know how much you have abuſed him ? 


' Abuſed him, Heaven forbid I hope your Joy, $i his voyce 
' My little Godſon grows a dxinty Boy, © 

Tes Sir, I thank you, ; ? 
He grows 4 pace, a very precious Fud, 

But he's top like the Father to be good. ; 
Thanks rt Heaven, toat T hunder clap is at anend, 

And now 1 meet 4 Covent-garden- Friend, 

-Madam, my old Acquaintance ———— [In his Voyce. 
II ——— ——la, (cryes ſhe) e —_— 
phy Sir, #r it ſo long agoe ſince we ws VORe. 
.0h Madam, no old ftoryes - I muſt own, } : 
I once was th happy Man ; but you are grown \ In his voyce. 
Acquainted face with half the Blades v'th' Town, © | 


In her Voyce. 


Weſl> 


PROLOGUE, 


0 


' Well, if lam:-the greater Villain you, 


PROLOGUE. - 


Tow «re the firll my frailly ever hnewe 
And when POTONeN | 
Her honour's loft, hey Fortunes, mind too. ) 
What would you have a poor weak, Woman do?” 
Another cryes, you're 4 fine Gentleman | 
Welt, if I ever iruft 4 man again —— 
Did yow not Swear, and tell me you world aye, 
Before you'd wrong me: Oh the more Fool I, 
*Tis wel{ you tired me out, 1245 & me whole dayes, 

and haunted me from Park to th Plays ;; 
Then kept me up whole Nights twixt ſleep and waking, 
Or. elſe, } am ſure, 1 had nere been ſo oretaken. 
This is & wan of Mode, and ſhould | ſpin ye 
Tor Crimes 6t length, lay all your fins agaiw* yes, 
Raile 8 ye, ſay bow many Devils are in ye, 
T ebu{e poor Woman-kind, the work were eafie, 
But that 1 fear 'twould rather tire thas pleaſe ye: - 
For bow can that divert you in 4 Play, © 
That's your old conſtant Muſick every day...-. 


Atﬀors 


tors evt7 1 RING 
A OTS IN ames.” 


; Qs chief Shepherd. of Lyea, and Father of tas 


matius and Aﬀtres, — ———»————Mrz Saddford:" 
A#atius, the. rambling Shepherd— 
Philiſides, a young Shepherd of Dipeaz in-.Love:with 
Affrea, and diſguis'd ina Shepkerdefles Habirzby: the name 

of Euplaſte, ——————— ———Mrs."Brr9. 
LT cg dead,: and. biſpnis'd in the Habir of- 


a Prieſt, under the name of Evander, —Mr. Medbarg. 
Aevening 2 Prieft —————————=Mr: CM. 
Melibers, a Shepherd, er —r—_— dif Fevoy, S 


Lille, Mother to Alveria,8& Aunt to. Mhlhaeroo Mesevotr | 


Aſtrea, Sylvanxs's, Daughter,-——— —— Mts Wyn,” 
5 3-M6 Mrs, Batierzon,. | 


Alveria, Lilla's Daughter, in Love with. 
Traumatins, 2_ ppunyntog 

; Lipomene, wn va) Jy | 

Cloris, $5 Shepherdeſſes, DE 

. Sylvia, 

Clinias a merry Shepherd and Servant rs Mr. Richards 


ok» Þ 


D E—E—_ 


Dawes Servant to Sylvanus,oe —— Mr, Purſevalt 


Prieſts, Shepherds, Shepherdeſſes, 


The SCENE Lees, in Arcadia. 


ERRAT 4. 


Age 6. 1. 26. for Tents read Text, p. 28, [ 16. r. ſo pleaſe, 
VP p. 36. 1-8, for Breaſt r. Breath, p. 39. for ff r. life, p. 42. 
I, 4. r, 265 ten iÞ, 1, 22, r. profef Pp. 45-1 9. r.cancell'd, 
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Mrs: .iry Lee.” 
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| Conſtant Nymph, &c: 


7 
ACT the FIRST. 
& v2 r3do pn "ce 
| Enter at one Door Melibeus, and Shepheards ; at 
another, Lipomene and Shepherdefles, 
| Mel, Ehold ! the Nymphs are up as ſogn as we; 
| B To Celebrate [this Daye's Solemnity : ** 
. So well they know, that in a Wedding-Feaſt, 


| ; Their Sex.and'onrs have equal Iatereſt, 
Thou happy Swain, awake, awake 
Thy mis-becomming Sleep forſake: 
The Sun was up,an Hour. agoe g 
And yer has nothing more to do, : 
Than it had Yeſter-day. Burt thou'rt to take 
_ * From the Prieſt's hands a Bleſſing, that would make 
The Veins of Age new Fire to take, 
. And is thy Youth (to Youths great Shame, ) 
Aﬀected at it with leſs Flame? 
Forbid, O Paz, ſuch Prodigies. 
| Shep. Awake, awake, for Shame ariſe ! 
;;- ooh Enter Aﬀſtatius . Above. ©, 
Aſt. Good-Morrow gentle Shepherds to you all, 
With hearty Thanks for this Harmonious Call. | 
This civil Office, too, I pray confer | 
On'my fair Bride, and when you have raigd her, 
Repair to Zdovs Houſe, within the Grove, _  . 
Agd there Ile conſummate my happy _ _— 


— 


nm — 


. | The Conſtau® Nymph. 
The' SCENE, | Z/lls's Houſe. 


Enuzer Lilla and Euplaſte. 

- Zitl. This Match is wholly by her Father made z. 

She is but Paſſive in't.. 
 , Fup. 'Tis ene as badz. 
Where yes the Difference, | 
When from my Fold my Lamb is gone, tv ſoy; 
That it was loſt, or that *twas forced away ? 

£51, Burl ſhould: think that AR might ſoon be ſiaids - 
In doing which, anothers Will's obey'd, . 
And not our owe. Po 

Evp, I had the ſame Belief; 
But found her more in her Obedience iff; 
Than others of her Sex are, .in their Will; . 
So vain t2 avert her, proved' my. baffled Skill, - & |” 
Her, Breath I. told her, tho 'twas ſweeter far, 
Than from. the. Stills, the Drops 'of Roſes are. 
By faying. ſhe was Afatitioſes, would turn Aire, , 
That would her Faces Beagty more impaire, 
Than ere an Ear of Corn, the. Milldew. did . 
*Twould blaſt her to a Leper : Pa» "forbid, 
She only cryed , for ſhe muſt venture ir3. 
Her Will muſt -to hee Father's Will ſabmic.-_ 
Burt ſure, ſaid I,. yon will the Gods incenfe, _ 
Ia ſuch a Criminal. Obedience, . 
When you difcard Philiſtdes true Love. . 
When I thus found, that but in vain 1 ſtrove, . 
I gave it o're; but. ſo, as he whoſe ſtrength | 
In Swimming's ſpent,. yeilds to be drown'd at length:. 

Till. Wel), do not thus affli& your ſelf, rake heart; 
Impatience makes our Wounds but more to ſmart, 


Evp.. But they are but. weak Surgeons,. who to cure *em;;.. 


Apply no other Salve, but to- endure 'em. 


Lill, Tve done my beſt, but Paces haye croſt my WYl, .. 


_ ,iu--And wakes that leſs, or more, my ill? - 


- | | Lille ; 


Lill, Who knows butthis my turn to greater good * 
Eup. That Good affects not, that's nor underſtood, 
Enter Dametas. ; 
Lill, Hold, here's Demeres; happily we may 
Learn out of him, what may your Griefs allay: 
Shift then your Sayle, and lay your Paſſions down g 
Seem unconcern'd, as if 'twere all nnknowa, 


- What-ce're we fay. 
Dametss, What brings you? 


You're grown a Stranger here, 
Dam. 'T1s true. 
I would the Caufe of ic had never been; 
I weep when &'re my Thonghts it enters in: 
Burt let that paſs, good Lilz, and receive - 
The Meſſage Ihave broughr, to have your Leave, 
Thac your fair Daughter, with her Preſence, may 
Add Lufter:to A4freas Bridal Day, + 
Lill, Forgive me Fame 3 For till this Witneſs.came, 
I thought thou cidit but raiſe a Lye, to ſhame 
Aſftres with : Or w:* it my Miſtake e _ 
And will ſhe then her deareft Swain forſake, 
If Love be agood Tile, and her Breaſt 


' But with one Grain of Loyalty poſleſt. 


Dam, Who's that,dear Swain? pray name him, if you pleaſe 
Lill, As if you knew not: *Tis Philifides. 
Dam. You do ill, Zil/a, to be fo &re-ſmay'd 
By partial Love, before this ſtranger Maid, 
Becauſe he is your Nephew : To ſugpeft, 
He in Aftree has ſuch Jatereſt, | 
As that ſhe ought to marry him, whom ſhe 
Nor can, nor may. : 
Till, Make that appear to me. 
Dam, I ſhall, at leaſt to you, fait Maid, Iſhall 5s (To Eup: 
For fear you elſe, thro' ignorance might fall 
Into ſome doubtings of 4/reas Truth: | 
For 'tis confelt, *ewixt her, and thar named Youth, | 


Some Love has paſt. =. 


Ss, : . 
wS-.'-- » - 


"Ma The Conſtant Nymph. 


Exp.. And why. not; then,,purſued'2. .. to 
Day. Cauſe wich more Piety ſhe is endued... 
Sylvanus, whom I ſerve, for Ape and State, 
In our Arcadia is a Magiſtrate: FE; 
He, by his Wife, ſame. Years. ago deceaſt, 
Was with a Son, and with a Daughter bleſt g.. 
Traumatins and Aftrea, they were Named, 
And for their Graces far and near were famed.. 
They both, as ſoon as Ripe for't, fell in Love: 
But with croſs Fate, for (o. it ſoon did prove: _ 
He with Alveria, Lills's Daughter here, 
A Nymph for Conſtancy. beyond .compare, _ 
She with that Youth, whom Zz/l/s now did Name :.. 
But, cauſe from a Dipean Race both came, 
My Maſter was ſo much againſt it bent, 
As to their Marriages. he'd ne'r conſent. 
Evup. From whence aroſe tothat ſame Race his Spleen e_ 
Dam, From an.invetrate Hate, that is between | 
Zyceans and Dipeans; For altho,.. | 
Both are Arcadians,. both: are. Shepheards-too ;: 
And, but by .th' River Aris parted : Yet, - 
*Twixt Troy and Gyeece, the Fewd was not more great, _ 
Than that which 'twixt theſe neighbouring Shepherds is. _ 
Eup, And is this Mortal. Spleen gf his 
So'ſweet ? For were't. not (o,. he might have got. 
The Tittle of a better Patriot. 
If he had with .the Gods good Purpoſe joyn'd, - 
And by their Internuptials put an end I 
To that long Feud betwixt you, | 
Dam. 1I confeſs, | 
That I my ſelf conceived no leſs; | 
And gave it my beſt Help. upon that ſcore.: 
Til-Chance came in; and rendered (what before + 
Was hard) impoſfible. . . There chanced one Day, © 
*Fwixt Us and the Dipeany, a fierce Fray; | 
In which Jr«#maiizs fell, and by that Youth - 
Philifides. EE TO. 
Lill.. Suppoſe that ic be Truth, 


The: Conflent Nymph. 5 
Does ſuch a. Chance claim from the Gods Above, +... . 
The Power t'Abſolve' her from her:Oaths of Love. 
And whilſt Philifides is knowa to live, 
To wed another, toleratzon. gives: | 
I-chink, tho he has done all'/he could do, 
It will not. beg. fair- Maid, ſo judged by you. . _ 

Eup. *Twill not indeed, ;And truly I much grieve,-:. 

That ſuch a fair Nymph as ſhe is, ſhould give" 

Such bad Example. O return with ſpeedy 

And whilſt there's time allow'd for'c, get her freed 

From that ſole .Spet ſhe bears. _ By which-you'l prove 
Your Faithfalneſs to Her, and Zeal for Love: 1 

Dam, My Will's not wanting. Let the Gods but lead, 
And I to follow them no Wiogs ſhall need. (Exennt. . 

Epxeer Sylvanuse 

Sylvan.. This Day will bring me. once again to Reſt, - 
*T will root that dangerous Canker from my Breaſt. 
Lay gnawing there ſo long. Traumatins dead ! 

And my Afres to Aſtatins Wed; 
My Fear of. mixing .our Lyceas Blood | 
with the Dipeap,. has its Period, _ 
Enter Melibeus 4&d Shepheards. 

Melib, A happy Morning to the good Sylvanze g 
Health aud long Life, che kiadeſt Gifts of Heav'n, . 
Attend him : | | 
Aſftatius will, this Morning make: him happy. 

Sylvan. Aftatime'! Where is he? Let him. appear: 
Bright as the Morning-Star. 

Mel, Himſelf's not here, - 

But has ſent us, as by onr Duties ty'd, 

With our ſhrill. Pipes, ;to. call up: his fair Bride. . 

Sylvan. And can your Fancies go. ſo much aſtray; . 
As to conceit, that on her Wedding-Day, . 

A Maid needs calling up £ Or your Pipes can, -. 

(Tho they were ſhriller chan che Pipes of Pan) 

More lowdly gdo'c, than-their own Longings cans. -. 

Then back fond Swains, . bring him ?Tis only he' 


Can make the acceptable, Harmony, :.  (Exeunt Shepheards, 
| B 3 4 Enter: - 


= | 
\Enttr Pamet:s, bringing in Lipomene, Clotis, Syivizs 
48 with Wilen Garlands. Net 


Sylvan. Fair Shepherdeſſes, you are welcome : © 
This Maiden-Office you ſo kindly do- 

To my Girle now, ſhall ſoon be done to yon : 
[But why thus Garlanded with Willow 2 
Some evil Omen in'c, I greatly fear. 

Lip. No more than in the Purple Kiags do wear. 
Mourning pat on, do's but denote ills paſt ; | 
Of what's to come, it no Preſage do's caſt. 
 Andtho their Hearts, who.wear it, may regret, 

It bodes not any ill to thoſe thar ſee'c. 


Sylvan. But who in Moutning come eo Wedding- Feafts, 


Are much un-modiſh, aad ill-ſuired Gueſts. 

Lip. What other can theſe Willow-wreaths dectare, 
Than that we once were Loved, and now forfaken are: 
And all of us by one. EE 

Sylvan, Pray, Who was he? 

Lip. He who this Day, do's make the World to fee 
What mighty Power A#reas Beauty hass 
Thar it can force him to be True, who was 
So Fairhleſs in his Love to us before; 

And Heav'a knows, to how many more : 
For who in Love, from Truth but once does fall, 
Takes Falſhood up, that has no Bounds at all, 


Sylvan. Bat oft falſe Gloſſes on the Tents are found ; 


And poſhbly, fair Maids, you may -Expound 

That to be Love in him, which was in Truth, 

Bur the Comport of Beauty, due from Youth : 

And this is the right-ſtared Caſe 'twixt You 

And. Him. Confeſs. 

Lip. So Cloris, 1s it ſo? 

_ Clox. Ler him be Judge of that, 

Who's pleagd betwixt us ſo the Caſe to ſtate. 

This Breid of our. mizt Hair he took and ſwore: 
With that ſame fixt Reſolve, ſaid he, 
Tiwear'to You, ſwear you' to to Me 


The Conſtant” Nymph: 7 
By- all the Gods above, below, kk | 
(To whom we Fear or Worſhip owe). 
I: ſwear, faid he ;-1 ſwear, faid 1, 
And. all, Equtvocations flye 
That as our Hait's here, in a kind + 
- . Of Nuptial Knot together: joyn'd:; 
So are our Hearts, and fo ſhall be 
Till Death diffolve the Unity. 
— .And then, for Seal to what was-ſaig, . 
He firſt, then I; did kifs the Breid.' ' 
Lip, You'll ” Sylvanus ſure, thee do's appear 
No falſe Gloſs on the Text — But $ylvis here. 
Sylvan.” No, there's no need: Pve = = much; - 
: "Nall, 
From this wrong'd Nymph, conclude him falſe to all. . 
But what is that, that you would have me do 2- 
Confine this vagraat Lover ſo to you, 
That my fires never may be his... 
You'd -be too partial in requiring: this: 
Since for each other you can. Willow wear.; 
Think'c not too much co- wear it too for her. 
Lip. Scoff 'not. Sylvanwe at our Fate, The Gods : 
Have Ears-to. hear, and to chaftiſe you, Rods, 
Sir, You miſtake, if you conceive, that we 
Came to break off: this Dayes Solemnity : 
No but as Sea-men- being ſav'd from Wrack, 
The raging Winds: that threatned it, call'd back . 
As ſoon as they are Landed, make repair 
Unto the Temple of their Turelar , | 
And there for. Life beſtow'd, upon their Knees, " 
Hang up unto the Gods their Donaries : 
So We, reſtored t our Liberty agen,  - 
Loſt by our. Yows- to that moſt falſe of Men, 
Are hither come, on theſe Tryumphant Gates,-. 
Toyntly to hang our Willow. Chaplets; 
That there EreRed, they. may ſtand to be. 


\ The Monuments of. our: Captivity... 


3 The" Conftant Nymph. 
And that A#yres 'twas, that ſet us free. Be 
| They hang #p their Garlands. 

Thus all our deep Reſentments of his Scorn, | 
Are with our Wreachs put off; and we are come * 
: On your fair Daughters Bridal to-attend. 

Sylvan, Then enter in Fair Nymphs, -and kindly lend 
The Bride your Beauties, to Adorne her Feaſt; ' 
And let your Heads with'fitter Wreaths be dreſt,'  (Zxe- 
#nt *Shepherdeſſes. 


Dams. May I have leave to ſpeak 2 
Sylvan, Be brief in't then: 
'My Mind is troubled. 

Dam. But *twould more have been, 
Had you nor had this warning to prevent it: | 
'Wed not your Child where you will ſure repent it. 
Falſe to thoſe .Nymphs:2 nere hope he'll be'more true © 
In's Love to her, *cauſe Martiage' do's: enſue** * © 
For, will there be *twixt Heart and Lips, leſs'Odds, 
Whea a Prieſt hears his Words, -than when the Gods » * 
'Who gives the Maſter a Reſped ſo light, | 
Will more (you may preſume) the Servant flight, - 

Sylvan. And who will wed her, if he wed her not? 
The Wedding-Cloaths upon her back once gor, 

A Maids fleſh ſtraite takes teint: 

Shall I a Match then for my Child refuſe, 
When I can never hope to have the like 2 

No, whiPt is hot, the Marriage up Ile ſtrike, 

Dam. Think of his Contrags yet, EM 

Sylvax. And Laugh at them, 

To whom ſuch Fopperies could -ContraQts feem, 
From Matching of my Girle with him, ne're think 
For a Chimera of broke Faith Tle ſhrink, EMLE 
A Lover breaks no Faith, till Faith be made ; 

And no way he makes Faith, till Marryed, 

All (aid or done before, 's but making Love 3 


Aſtrea 


The Conſtant Nymph. x 
Aﬀtre ie di cover'd in ber Bridal - Chamber. 


A SONG, Surg in Parts. 

| Come, come Aﬀeatius, come away z 
| Love is affronted by thy ſlay - 

| Beauty it ſelf too is Diſgrac'd, 

If Love move ſloweſt at the laſt. 


The Maſes he do's Hay to bring, 
That they the Nuptial - Song may Sing + 
And they, perhaps, are not yet dreft, 
| As dies become ſo great a Feaſt, 


Chorus, 0h think him not fo dimnly Ey'd: 
© The Mvſes all are in the Bride, 


Come, come Aſtatius, come away, 

| Hymen's affronted by thy ſtay - 

p - | For who this Marriage does not ha#, . 
| ©  Looſens the Knot he Trowla make faſt. 


The Graces he will bring, perchance, 
' That they may at the Wedding Dance: 
| And they, perhaps, make this delay, 
To form the Flgures on the way. 
Chorus. 0b think him not ſo dimnly Eyd! 

, The Graces all are in the Bride, 


The Scene Cloſes. 


Emer Aſtatins and Clinias. 


Cl}iz, Then for ber Humour; Mild as is the: Dove, 
; No Tin&ure of the Gall in'c s ail runs Love. | 
[ Aſt, Ceaſe your fond Flattery, Fool, you cannot ſcrew 
Ie high enough, to reach Aſ/reas Due. 
Yer I remember roo, when. others were 
As High as ſhe, as Charming, and py Fair, 


C lin 
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Clin; And ſodol: Yes, I remember, who 
It was that call'd em Fair, and Charming too: 
Nay, I can ſome Particulars repear, 
Which made each of 'em have Eſteem ſo great. 
O ſee in Sylv;as Face ſo ſweet an Aire, - 
So truly pleaſant, and as kind as fail, ' 
How with their pretty Caſts do Cloris Eyes, 
W hilſt they but ſeem to wanton, Hearts ſurprize 2- 
How 2hillis Features match, more Lovely far, _ 
Than do the Daves: draw: Cythereas-Char. -- 
How does .ZLipomenes Complexion ſhow, 
What Graces. from Divine Selzpds flow... 
How Eromenas ſhape, —— . 
Aſt. Sirrah, No more, _. Wt 
Clin. Thave ſcarce begun the Roll, and muſt give o're.. 
Aſt. Hye youto Ladenss look you that:I find 
All things in order, as I have deſign'd. 
' Clin, Ne'r doubt to find all things to your content, 
When you truſt C//»ias with the Management, «© Exit 
Aſt, The Raſcal has my Hamour to.a Haig: *  Clinias; . 
I ne'r can come where Angell-Women are: ON 
' But in_their Faces I enough eſpy, 
To make me on, and off, as faſt to fly, 
For Love, me-thinks, like Water in the Street, 
Corrupts when't ſtands 5 but when it runs, *cis ſweet... 
*Fis in the making Love, Love's Pleaſure lies 
When to the Quarry ic once comes, 'it- dies, | 
How nauſeous do thoſe Sweets, we're cloy'd with, grow e - 
"The Shun-ſhine's: pleaſant for a Walk or too: 
- But, when that once to Travail in't we come, 
It: grows exceeding hot and troubleſome. - 
. Love, whilſt *tis making,- is a Comedy, 
For fine Intrigues, full of Variety. 
But when that once to Marriage it deſcends, 
In an old Country Dance it dully ends, 
And why then do I Marry now 2 May he 
Be hang'd can tell; But it has fared'with me, . 


As 
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As with a Souldier, on the Breach ſo got, 
That how he may, ger off, he'then ſees not: 

But ſetting-then a good Face on't, he'll cry, 
Tho his Heart trembles, Vie'ry, Vidorys 

As I Aſftres, Aﬀrrea! _ 

For when a fait Retreat is paſt oue Skill, 

'Tis brave to make Neceſlity our Will, (£1, 


——_— 


ACT the SECOND. 
Enter Iſmenius and FEyander. 


iſm, 3 Wonder how you can hold our, and ſee 
| [ Alveria grieve to that Extremity, _ 
She in the Vault, as in a Temple, dwells 
| And to the Coffin, as a Shrine, ſhe kneels: 

She fighs, ſhe weeps, ſo heavily takes on, 
As if, like NJobe, ſhe'd turn to Stone. | 
Come, give it over, Sir; How can you, take 

Delight to keep her Miſeries awake. | 

Evand. Who knows, 'cis for his Health, muſt not forſake 
His Courſe of Phyfick, tho preſcribed he be, 
What makes him ficker than a ſtorm at Sea, 
No Tear ſhe ſheds, bur is a Corrafive 
To my wrack'd Heart. Such Pains her Pains do pive. 
And not a ſigh ſhe breaths, but nips my Blood 
Worſe than the Eaſtern Wind an early bud, 
But yet the End I fuffer'c for, is good. 

Iſm. That is _. | 
To perſecute the Creature you adore, 
No; torture her diſtra&ted Sou! no moe. | 

Evand? Dear Friend, you cannot ſearch a Lovers Heatt.; 
Then blame me not for this Myſterious Art. © 
By this Diſguiſe, and by my ſeeming Death, 
Vie have the nobleſt Tryall of her Faith, | 
That Lover ever made. | (Exennt. 
TE Ta TS gun C 2 | The 
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The SCENE, - a Vault, With a Coffin: 
 Alveria ſanding by it. 


Atv, But why, Alveria, doſt thou fo miſtake, 
To lay aſleep whom thou ſhould'ſt rither wake :. 
Thy-Sighs and Tears to Exclamations turn ; 
They ſeem contented, who do caly Moutn. 
Curſe, curſe the Fates! And with a Voyce ſo lowd,. 
As with its Thunder, it may rend the Shrowd 
That wraps him up, and give him Power to. riſe.! 
Make Death fly from him, frighted at my Cryes !- 
And ſee what Magick Reigns but in that Thought ! 
The Cheſt's already into Motion -brought, 
I; I, itmoves !. and my dear Love's alive ! 
Oh, to come forth co me, how he does ſtrive ! 
But do not bruiſe thy ſelf, Vie help thee, dear ; 
Deſire £o (ce thee, into Strength turns Fear. 

| [ Endeavours to break open the Coffin. 

Beſhrew their Hands that laid thee in ſo fait: 
But had the Cabinet been Steel, yet I 
Would make ir like the Brittle Chriſtal fly, 
And Thanks to Heaven, my Work is done. Breaks it. 
How like unto. the Freſhneſs of the'Morn , open. 
Or fragrant Wind, that's o'ce Mount Hybla born, 
Is this ſweet Air comes now from him: But why. 
Shoulg. any. one with Wonder be poſleſt, 
To find a Phenix in a Spicy Neſt, 
Traumatins ! Traumatius ! What, lye unmoved,. 
When thy Alveria, thy once ſo Beloved 
Alveria, calls! Oh, he in this does tel] 
What's pretious does lye cloſe: Pearls in the Shell ;. 
And Diamonds in the Rock; Gems-muſt be ſoughtz. 
And at what-ever Price, are Cheaply bought, 


Iſmenius and Evander, Enter at 4a Diſtance. .: 
1ſm. See with what Zeal the tends the ſacred Duſt |; 
Was ever Love. ſo True, or Faith ſo Juſt! 
. Zh Alye. 
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Alveria ſearchts the Coffin ; ' Bat findsr:pothiag' in it, bit 
Sepulchtal-Flowers, Lillies, Roſes, Hyacimhs, and 
Bonghs of: Mirtle. ' 


Alv. Are my Hopes fled, and all my Joyes with them 2- 
Here's no A4lveria heres, -I did but-Dream.  ': + | 
Others reſolve.co Duſt, I grant,: *cauſe they - 

Are but Compoſed of. Nature's common Clay : 

But he to Flowers, who was the Prime of all: 

And now, to his firſt Being is diſſolved. 


His Skin to Lillies; But, Alas, * 

They ſcarce are white to what that was --- 
His Fleſh to Roſes 3 But: for Scent, | 
That farr in Sweetneſs thoſe ont-went; 
His Blood to Hyacinths: But how- 
Richer in Purple then, than now. 

And unto Myrtle Boughs, his Bones ,- 
But, Oh in due Proportions, 

How ſhort of them! 1, theſe are he. 
And now again, as formerly, 

In the ſoft Murmuring of Doves, 

We'll mutually ſet forth our Loves- 


Evay, Oh an Itmpiety, that frighrs me:more, . (To Al-- 
Than if-that Neptune had our Beach got o're | Tra 
Or that. the Wain-Beam of! Bootes cracke, 
What Sactilegious Hand dutrſt:do this AR 2 
Found you it thus 2 | | 
Alv. Peace Sirs, and leave this Place; 

Do not in Manners, ſo your ſelves diſgrace. 
To interrupt us Lovers, is unkind, 

Evan. Oh, ſhe's-diftracted, talks ſhe. knows not what! 
Oh, that you knew what wrong 
You've done your Lovers Shade ! that ſo, :your Fau't. 
Might have that juſt Repentance; that ir ought: 
Then mark you well what I ſhall now relate,” 


For it declares Traumaiizs preſent State: ' ; 
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Slain in the Field, Rage in our Swains fo roſe, 
That: to: Revenge his; Death upo@ their Boxs), 4 
"They left his' Body'\where' he felt; which ne'r 
Could from that Day be found, how ſought ſo. e'r. 
| Iſm, For it was taken thence, as we ſurmize, 
By Tome one of -6ur'Rural Deities: © © 
But that the Shads ſhould nor (as they all "dv, 
W ho Funeral Rites do want). wander below; 
-But be (as they who have them are) ar Reft. 
We thoſe feign'd Honours to his Shade addreft, - 
Which are Equivalent to-the True, 3 
"Evan, But this theji'P:ophanation, doae by'you,; 
Will ſhake his Reſt, and all their Power undo. 
Alv. Were ever Prieſts ſo blind un Spirit as Yoa ? 
His Body's here, but. ro thoſe Flowers turg'd, * 
As that Boys was, whom Yenws fo much Mourn'd. 
The fole Rites then, now. tequiſize to-bring +. - 
'Reſt to his Shade,..is a Blood-Offering* ©. 
_ And with my Zeal, it does:ſo much conſiſt, 
To offer't to him, 'I-will be the 'Prieft. (Exit. 
1ſm. Did not Grief check't,. how Icould ſmile, that ſhe, 
To cheat her ſelf, ſhould finelier forge than we. ++ 
'When at the Helme, deep Melancholly firs,” _ 
'What ſtrange Conceits Man's Fancy then begets ? 
_ Ewan, But, ſpake ſhe.not of: offering Blood © 
Tims. She did: 1:1 | | VEIL -: | 
Evan, That Viotence:ſhalt be by me withſtood: 
Ler us, 1/menive, watch her then with Care, 
As would a Shepheard, when a Wolf is near 
His tender Lamb. A Life fo pretious, 
As not our own can be fo dear to us, 
Muſt not, Oh muſt not, ſo away. be made, 


4n the falſe Worſhip of a Lover's Shade. —(Extam. _ 


Enter Clinias, 
Clin, 1 have heard ſome ſay, a dying Swan will ſing ! 
Idoubt in that, chey do but ſtretch a String : 
But be it nere ſo -true, [le not believe © 
A Swan ſuch Muſick, as a-Bull can give: 


For 
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For ya bellows, Oh thp thundering Note" -( 
He then fs forth! Juſt ſuch as now my Thivt}" 
\ In Honour-of my Maſters Wedding-day 3 | + 
O Hymenee ! Hymen! "Oh Hymenee! | (Et Roarbug..- 
bo. oO © Batey) Euplaſte? © 
Eup. WhiPfit this Effeminare- Diſpniſe - | 
 Conceals th'unforrmate Philiflides, -- 
My Life is ſafe z but whac I value higher, | 
My Love's undone, *Tis true, Yve lea e-radtn 
And gaze' on-fair A#res: Buc'thar's all! ''- + 4 
Her Friend(hip, | char poor empry 'Bliſs}'T vain + 
Friendſhip's thin Food vai Rarving Lover's: Paip!- © - 
And if I ſhould in my own ſhape appear, 21 
She'l hate me; -as her Brother's Murderer.- 
Was ever poor unhappy Swain fo croft : 
Conceal'd or not conceal'd, both wayes Tat loſt.” . © 
' Thea Gentle /4ris, unto thee I come, . | 
Thy Streams alone, can be my fitteſt Tomb: 
And take thou up no Fear thy Streams thereby, 
Shall any Curſe receive or Infamy. | 
For Truth's grand parent Time, ſhall make itknown; 
The ſad Fate of wy Love a Legend grown. 
The Streams chat drown'd me, my own Sorrows-were ; 4 
Thou kindly gav'it me bur a Sepulcher, 
| __ Exter Clinias. | 
Clin. Oh Hywenae ! Hymey! Hymenze'! 
Evp, What meaneſt thou, Villain, by this Fatal Cry e - 
Dye Schriech-owle with me too, if I muſt dye. | 
| [offers at him with ber Favelin.... 
Clis, Hold, dear Dzexa, kill not a poor Wretch, 
*Cauſe he his Voyce did beyond Zla ſtretch: -* - 
Make an A4#eon of him rather. Let 
A Tire of Horns upon his Head be ſer:-- 
He'll but be made a Property thereby, . 
Of much good uſe. for the Solemnity, 
That's Dedicated - unto this Day's Feaſt ; 
So much # Wedding, anda Horned Beaſt, 
Do. ſuit, you know... 


-> 


ire, - 


Eup,,; 


+. WH The: Ginn dymph, 


Exp, Hasany theniro;Dayl 10 nol 1 1 ot 
'Been Maxryed: here. | 26 fiolit ” h £34 = 
Clin, Not yet ;But, Truthy tQ "I nr 2n.aut G09 ol 


Ic. has. 40. huppily beef oronghs Abour,- 3. 8 dons 
The Pigg's not nearer,/: when: his. Eyes drop out, 
T' his being Roaſted; than my. Maſter's now, * 
T' his being Marryed. Prays eakeje your Brow, 
And be a Gueſt. | 
Eup. .Y our Maſter, Wha i is het ok; V1 
Clin, A Youth:ſp lovely, as when: him: you fre 7 
You'll yield Endimioy,. mJ compared:with him; ': +; 17} +74 
Not worth; 7 Look yours, i for Face or Lib: 
His Name's Afatius; and he's-here hard DY:5:.1 Þ 7: 
Vie hence, andbring him to you, inſtantly, [Giet Ont, 
Eup, Not Martied-yet, he-ay2s; and what's A 
Ic Jyes in-Fate -f0 ſay, Shalj nE.r& g0.0R 1: ff +2, 
The Cup has been. even.in the: Hang, 3nd yet- S 
The Wine .within it, -did the Lips -nete wet : 
It may befall this Swain {o, with ts Brides 
Nay, that it will, *tis certainly imply'd 
Ta wy Reprieve.. Yet, take it right, and. 7 - ; i; 
Live but his Life, who ſtands conggmg d to d: yes! (Ee 


' The SCENE, The Bride- Chamber.. 


Pater Aſtrea,. Lipomene,: Cloris, Sylvia,” & 6 
Lip. *Tis wondrous ftrange, the Bridegroom ſhopld thus 
Aſtr. 1 wouldro Pay, that he would keep away; (ſtay. 
Till he diſpleaſed me wich't : But what would you, 
1f ſerv'd as 1 am, to your Bridgrooms do " SIS hy 
' Lip. I'd be reveng'd on him. 
Clor. And ſo would 7. 
Sylv. What Maid but would, ris an an ſo highe 
Aſtr. 1 value not his ſetting me fo lights 
But as he ſcandals all our whole Sex by, 
7 feel my Cholar riſes and for. your ſake, 
Teach me bur:how, and 7 Reyenge will take, 


# Lip. 


"x 
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Lip, Why, 1 would have you let him lye firſt Night 
Alone, and eat up both the Sheets for ſpight. 
Clor. That were a Pennance on her ſelf co lay. 
No; Bed with him: But when we're all away, 
And he attempts to do the Marriage-Rite, 
Whilſt Modeſty can choak ir, ſcratch and bite. 
$ylv, And for my part—— 
But ſee who here are come 
To make the Bridegroom's ſtay leſs tyreſome ! 


Muſick plays, and a Dawce; which ended, Exeut, 


Enter Euplaſte, Aſftatius making up to her. 

Eup, But ſee my happy Rival comes, and wears 
All Marks -of Joy ! How pleaſant -he appears 2 
And when a Sacrifice comes 'uuncompel[d, 

It alway has a good Preſage been held. | | 

*Tis then but-this [Makes 4 ſhow of Stabbing. 

———and this Dayes Fear has end: 

Then Love be to thy Yotary, a Friend ; 

And what I ought to do, do thou inſpire g 

Dite& the Flame of chy own kindled Fire, 

Enter Clinias, - [Steps aſide: 
Aſt. Diana? | | 
Clin, Yes. 
Aſt. How knoweſt thon it was ſhe ? 

Didit thou opon her.Head, her Creſcent ſee, - 

Bow in her Hand, and'Quiver at her Back - 

Clin. As if the Gods, like Pedlars, bore their Packs 
Still on their Shoulders! - No, the Place did prove 
*Twas ſhe; I found her in D#zana's Grove. 

And give me leaye to tell you, ſhe as owner, 

Swagger'd, and took moſt mightily upon her. 

Bur if you dare engage in the like Storm, | 

If ſhe or not, you may your ſelf inform. - 

[Afaatins diſcovers Enplaſte; 

Aſt. You may be gone, -and leave me, 

Clin. May I fo? k 2 {heb 
To. what a Tyde makes he my o_ to' low & 


He'll 


He'll fall is Love. with this ſame Goddeſs now; 
But then, O: then, our-very Bride-Cake's Dough ! 

Aſt. Complexion good, and truly that 1s all: 
Wheace then are theſe Attratts, which now 7 feel ?- 
Why 2 whence but from that Tyrant o're my. Will, 
Variety 2 There's ſomething in- thac Face, 

Which ſeems to me of a more taking: Grace, 
Than e're in Women 7 before did fee: 

A Touch o'th'Boyz, which renders her to me: 
As pritty. as the: young Narciſſus was. | 
But, did ſhe her whole Sex as far ſurpaſs 

For Face. and. Shape, as.does the Sun the Stars. 
For Light and Heat, nor Face nor Shape of hers, 
Would to attrat my Love, the. Load-ſtone be, 
But only this, She's not yet won- by mes 

To Ep. Thou, who of all thy Sex;. the faireftart,-. 

Be. the. moſt Courteous too. Oh, do.not- ſtart, 

Ic is no Satyse ſpeakes to thee: But one, 

Though the moſt. Heart-barng you e'ce ſhone upon z 

Does yet retain as. pure and clear, the Flame, 

As are thoſe ſacred Eyes from- whence it came... 

Enp, My.Eyes ſo ſmite 2 1 then may ſparemy hands, [ Mhte-: 
He's dead enough who at my Mercy ftands. | | 

Aſt, Let not my, Words for their. Rough DialeR, 
Be held unworthy. of. thax fair Reſpe&, 

They might hope from- a: Brow more clear —- 

Evnp. 1 underſtand not, Shepheard, what you ſay.: 
But. know that Duty well, Im; bound ro pay . 

To Maiden-Modeſty : Then pray begon, 
And leave me as you found me, here alone, 

Aft. Wrong.not the Genius of this Place, fair Maic, 
Who in the Channels of. our Yeias has laid ; 

A blood fo pure, that in Diana's Grove, 
Here we may Conurt-with .chaſt and harmleſs Love, 


Eap- And Swains may the ſame Day they Marry on, 


Court anew Fzce, and. be; reprov'd.by none, 


Aſt. 1 think they may : Fortis enough that. we, 
When we ars Marryed,. loſe; that Liberty 
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To make Men Slaves, what Tyrant e're begun, 
Before his Empire's abſolutely won. | 
But why's this ſaid to me 2 
Eup. Becauſe,. by ſome 
:7 have been told, this Day you Marty. 
Aſt Whom ? 
Eup, Aſtrea? 
. #Hft. Trae, ſuch an intent 7 had, 
Bur to accompliſh it, I'm now forbid, 
The very Hopes of Yon, 7 do prefer, 
Before th'Afſurance .of poſſefing her. 


Eup, How can 7 ſtay to hear ſuch Perjury, (Exit, 
Aſt, When Love purſges you, tis in vain to flye, [| Exit 
| after hey. 


| Znter Sylvanus a»d'Clinias. 
Sylvan, Wooing the Moon! 

Clin. Yes, ſo I ſay, the Moon! 
Diana, and the Moon, they ſay, *s all one. 

Sylvan, Whatis't you ſay Is he, or art thon, Mad? 

Clin, How can T loſe thoſe Wits 7 never had ? 

But come along with me, and uſe your Art, 

To make this Lunatique with's Mooa to part : 
Your Daughter elſe, for T ought 7. can perceive, 
May to her Wedding-Day, keep along Eve, 

Sylvan, It is no idle Fear he pnts me in: 

"This, this the Willow-Wreaths, fore-told (Exeunt. 
Enter Alveria. 

Alv. Thro that thick Cloud of Grief, that hindred me, 
Now the black Scene, in its fall Face 7 ſee: | 
1 Dreamt, as Tith Vaullr did fic and ſing 
By my Traumatizs ſide, a Wolfe ruſht ins ) 
Where-at, aﬀrighred, f fhriek'd out, and cryed, 
Help me Traumatins! He to me replyed, 

(1a a hoarſe Voyce, and hollow) Help thou me 2? 

And with that Knife, ſtick thou the Wolfe i'th* Breaſt : 

And 7, at his Command, ſtrait ſtuck the Beaſt; 

W hich, being done, he preſently me-thought, 

Into his Arms, his dear Alveria caught : | 
| _—_ And 
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And we reduced into a State far. more. 
Happy and Joyful, than *rwas ere before. 


Enter Iſmenius,- with 4 Garland of Flowers, and Evander.” 


Iſm. Sweeteſt Alveria, we are come to prove, | 
Whether Traumativs, or your Self, you love, ,' . 

4lv. A Teſt of. that, 7 think, there ſhall not need 1... 
1love'em both, but thus diſtinguiſhed : - 

Him, for himſelf; but for my. ſelf, not Mes 
The only Cauſe 7 love 'em both, is, He. 

Evand. If it be fo, your own Will you'll lay down, 
And take up his. . | 

Alv. They ever have been one. . 

Iſm. That ſhall be tryed: He Jare to us appear'd 5 . 
We at the fight fell down: Bur he ſtrait reard - 

Us up-agen, and bad us haſt to Youz. 

And charge you on your. Love to him, if, true, . 
To lay your Wreath of Yew and Cypreſs by ; 
And put on this. - | | 

Evan, He didz that he might have thereby, a Signe; : 
You will no longer make his, Shade to pine; 

For even Elyſium, where he is, you turn 
Into an Acberon, 'whilſt thus you mourn, 

Alv. But, Did he tel you, by what Means 7 might. 
Caſt off -my Sorrow, and give him Delight e . * 

Iſm. Yes, by obeying Nature's Will, 

Alo, Why, to © Tr 
T truly. do, altho' not. ſeen by you +. 

1 have my Treats, Diyerſions, and what not, , 

That may for Beauties ſake, or Loves, be got: - 
| For 7 enjoy all Pleaſa:e Maids e're ſought, 

When 7, with my Dear ſhade, am in the Vaw'c. - 

Evan. Fye, ſuch illuſive Fancy, you no more 
Muſt give way to: But, from-a Youth we'll bring, 
Receive of Love, a reall Offering. . 

Iſm. For that was Nature's end, whea ſhe did place- - 
Such winning Beauties in that Charming Face: | 
Delay not then,. her #4 to fullfill ; 

Gold if unuſed, 25s good i'th* Mine lay fill. Alv. 


4 


AS 
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Atv, Oh, what a Poyſon do-theſe Words convey - +: 


Into the Air! *'Twould kill me in't-ro ſtay: 
No ;. to the Holy Fount I'le fly, and there: 
Waſh out the Filth, my Ears have took in here; 
And ſoyl'd-me with.. Oh, that a Maid ſhould be 


Thought falfe co Love, and-7 (poor 7 be ſhe !' (Zxjr, 


Iſm. You've prov'd ker Conſtancy, and now leave off 
This Cruelty. 

Evasy. No: The Plot's not Ripe enough. 
They who (like me) would with rich Treaſures ſhine, © 
Gannot enongh-explore the Sacred Mine, © (Exennr. 


We 


ACT the THIRD. 


LO ——— 


| Aſtatius and Euplaſte, Courting ; and 'Sylvanus | 


and Clinias, over-hearing, 


And now, be it yonr'Faulr, if they eſcape. 
Fle leave 'em-to your Care, and get me gone. 
Sylvan. Aye Clinias, leave me, thou enough 
_ (laſt done. FT Exit Clinias. 
Evup. *'Twould. be indecent; urge itnot; I pray: 
Make the firſt Day we meet, our Wedding-Day ! 
Aft. Why not? Deferves it Blame, or rather Praiſe. , 
To take our Happineſs the neareſt wayes e - 
Who'll not our- Providence and Speed commend, 
If in one Day, we our whole Harveſt end? - © 
Lets be Contracted then be 
Evup. Contracted 2 Fye. 
Have you my Faith in-any Jealouſie? '- ERR: 
Who doubts anothers, ſhews he.doubes his own.-:. 
Aft Of my own Faith, there :can-nodoubtr atiſe;/ * 
For, How can that be looſe, .your- Beauty: tyes® 
E D.3; And, | 


Cbhz. Qg' there, old Sir, the'Vermine in the Trap ?” 
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' 223 The Conftam Nymph. 


And, ere 7 can make doubt of Faith:in you, 
. 7 muſt 'believe a Contradition true x; | 
"That what is Perfe&, may be falſe : No,. 7 
.Do crave it only in pure Policy : 

Thar ſhould Diſputes ariſe, 4ſires way 
Know to what Saint, 1 my Devotion pays 


 Evp, That powerful-Argument, too ſtrong 7find, [gives - 
| him her Hand. 
Aſt. What eaGe yielding Things. are Woman-kind ! 
Fle: hence and fetch a Prieft, *T will fuirt fo well | 
To ſeal our Loves, where firſt in Love we fell, (Ex. 
Sylvan. And, (hall 7 ſtay to be a Witneſs to 
What will my Work for ever quite undo? 
And, what would Patience her ſelf provoke 
.to Wrath, even then when brought to the. laſt ſtroke 2 
No; 1 will hence, and hicher choſe diſpatch, | 
Shall break. this impious, irreligious Match. (Ext#t. 
Evp, Chance governs All. *Tis the Event alone, 
*Twixt Fool and Wiſe, makes the Diſtinion, 
Thas far this borrew'd Habnx has done well. 
- Let Love and Fortune be but pleas'd to run 
As ſmoothly on, :as they have.inow begun ; | 
And on thy Altar, Fortune, 7 will throw g- 
Handfulls of Incenſe; and, Love, kiſs thy Bow. (EZ x#. 
1, . .. (Enter Aﬀtatins 4x4 Evander. 
'Evan.. Her Beauty, ſure, Aftreas notexcells:  * 
Whar is .it chen, this -Chasge in you compells 2 
Aft. Aſtrea's Fair, 4 granty But yon hall find 
This Nymph ſo -very witty, charming, kind, 
Bur task the Reaſon of -my Change, _ 
1s bur an idle. Curioſity: 
_ When many Diſhes are before us ſet, 
What guides the Hand co chooſe, bur Appetite. 
_ ' Evan, But do not A@ that Crime, will make you be 
The Scoff of the whole World : This, this is he 
Did on his, Wedding-day, his Bride forfake, _ 
And © a new.Face, anacher Cotta mike 1 051 &7 


Aft. 
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- 4f. *Tis very well: Altho' ſome may. perchiance, . 
Whoſe Souls are over-ſpread with Ignorance. ay 
Dare you whoare a Prieſt, to ſcoff ar me 


| For my Obedience, to the Gods decree. 


My VVill to Marry, was by theirs oppoſed, 
Evan, Suppoſe it was, how was'*r to you diſcloſed * 7 
For. if from what you've done, we gather it, 
The horridſt Crimes: what ever Men commit, 
May be ſaid done by Heav'ns Command, 
Aſi, No, no: 
Their. V Vill- was ſhown to me, as *cis to you. 


| V'Vhen you in Sacrifice, a Beaſt do flay, 


VVhich open'd, if you find the Heart's away, 
You inſtantly; 'tis the God's YVill declare ; 
VVYhat you reſoly'd' to do, you ſhould forbear... 
And do they will, think ye, we ſhould go on 

In our ſet Marriage, when the Heart is gone? / 


' "The want of which; no. doubt, bodes as ill here, - 


As in the Sacrifice which you prepare. | 
Evan. You carenot then, how you defame your Love. - 
Aſt. Not I: VYhat Reaſon fixes, VYords ne're move, -. 

*Tis inthe YVife alone, it lies to prove 

Whether. the Man-does well or ill in's Love. 

What matters-it thave Light ar Conſtant been, 


When we are happy, or unhappy Men. 


Evan, What hope ſhall chat poor Maid you Marry, take; -. 

That this Inconſtancy you'll then forſake 2 * | 
Aſs. -Inconſtancy! Oh, do not call it (o! 

One Corftanter to Love you nere did: know.. . 

Our of my Heart the Fire has never been, 

Whilt 7 could cheriſh it, and keep it in. | 

As Ye#as ſacred: Fire. is ſtil] the ſame, - 

Tho with-freſh Fuel her Prieſts maintain the Flame :- 

So do's my Love abide the Same.. tho 7 - 

To keep it up,. do to-new Faces fly: | 

For Beauty is Loves Food; whrich freſh muſt be'5 .. 

He's nice, and will be-treared. with Variety; 


Evan, 


24 ' Þhe- Conſtant” Nymph. 
' Evap, No 3 upon Love that's true, ſuch Power there waies, 
16 rofthe ſame infinity, Creates | 

Both Flame 3nd Fewel for't: . It makes the Feaſt 

As boundleſs, as the Appetite !ch'Gueſt, 

To him who truly Loves (as it is ſaid, 

Promethens Liver to the Eagle did) . 

Her Beauty grows he Loves, whilſt *cis enjoy'd; 

So litcle's boundleſs Happineſs deſtroy'd. 


| Enter Clinias, EOS: 
Aſt, Where have you been 2. Ac Zadops you were'nor, 
Clin. No Queſtion, bur he has. ſome Notice got 
have been at Syſvansſes : Then Wir AM 
Up, and invent, what may ſo colour it: wy 
He can have no 'Miſtruſt, what 7 did there, $ Aſide, 
Aﬀ. Why ſpeak:you not? want youa Tongue or Ear * 
Clin. Neither, 'But 7am loath to.ſay— And yer | 
I think you will not care, nor value it, 
- But, Ohthe Haſtineſs, that's in Old Men! 
Aſt. Ceaſe your Preambles, aud be. brief. 
Clin. Why then, PID | T1 
Be pleas'd to know, your making ſo.ſmall haſt 
To wed his Daughter, old Syl[vans*s caſt 
In ſuch a Rage, as deſperately he ſwore 
He'd for her Husband, think of you no more: 
And yet, this very Day, ſhe ſhould have one: 
And to be him, who ſhould ſhe pitch upon, 
But that Lout Thyrfs * whom he ſoon drew in, 
To finiſh the ſame VVork you did begin. 
And, Ol how over-joy'd is dar oreat Oafe.! 
T tmet the Shepherds going to the Feaſt ; 
And weat along, to have, my ſhare o'th' Jeſt. 
Aft. Jeſt, do you calc] Tis ſuch a Jeſt, as 7 
'VVill quickly marr. | | 
Clin, VYhat will betide my Lye es | (A4fidee 
Aſt. Thyrſis Aſtres YVed! For Beauty known | 
 Tobe Arcadia's, nay, the whole VVorlds Paragon: . - | 


And 


The Cinſtane: dg, by 
And, when with our Lycean Maids Oe j joynen- 44-60. 
In Company, Dians's Self ougthinesy ©. + "Ln 
When with her Nr -obie pop rp or Huats "4 Deen 
Nay, whew (he; in her own Sphear, Na q 
Oh, how yy ro hes =" ng Vanes” ale 
: And ſer 6 i00169 Dembrs bint:agan fs i onions 
Marryed to Tbyrſb,1 ſhall: Athes be 1: L5: uote ny 2-t: 
Andromeda to-th' Monfter of -the Lene. | | | 
Thy Perfesscomes, fair-Maid: "He has no need _ 
Of Pegoſ#r, who has Love's.Wiggs-for ſpeed, Low au, 

» :iClew,) Blecaſte r him. Bar 'tis for any: Hrapoly. 

As the Caſe 'now db's-Mand;',to keep:aloof. - FExie, 
Evan; The Faceof Faithleſs Love, if he wouls, hic, 
A Painter need but have 4fativr. lir.. |; 

But to Aſtres Teifo, tell rhis- Tale, | - - B09 2 
As to Rene bers all his An Juall fake 701. 1 CM 
 Buter: Sylvanus ad Aftrea,. 

Afir. How? quic me for another? 
«Sylvan; Tis moſt. true} - SE 2s 
L had rh'Iacelligence from; my own View. 
Arid; gueſs you wha it: i, he:quits:you'for ; 
Evea.your. own Feminine Idolater, - - E 
The St Shepherdeſs. | #3. $$. al 
Afr. Oh: then, 'cis-plaioly' ſeen, -'- [ -4{t. 05 28 


Tho kept fo cloſe)by her,,whence- ie ke 04231201 9H] 
Thar ſhe our: Marriage: did fo. much oppoſe. \\/ 11.51%, 


How Faftly we," .unawares, may. cake 
Iato Gar \Boſoms, the Perfidious Snake. 
2 $677 )-Bater y Brandon). C2 61572 AY 
| Holape Fair Shepherdeſs, r ight of Zeal bear. 
Your Happineſs, craves "ngw- your private Eat: \[Axenar 


Aſtrea' aud __— 
4: Noyſe of Shepherds Within. \\_ 
Enter Melibeus «nd Shepherds.  ..:: 90 
Eo Away, away ! He's: mad! he's: madl 


an. Wha's, Mad*c: #33145 
Andw what's the Abuſe you in my Houſe = had, 


You 


a6 Thr Conftaie tym 
You thus ori of it £1 T3 Gs v1.50 2g ive avtle to) 
"ace Why 7-20 be-brieb;,:.. | USC » An oh wel W021 IO J n? 
And ſwore, to Hell he'd ſend- his defpit is.So 
Qaleſs. he firdit: returg'd the: 3 1 VIC! 
Nothing we ſaid, or: did; cotild*ma 2: fling iceaſe: 32] bn. 
His Violence, 2nd reftore:his' bbailhe. Powe Fry been 26M 
But ſee, he comes 1-'he comes 1 Away, away4': 57 

Here will. be Work for Surgeons, i wo faphu 4 
AY RL i 41s BEnutty Aftacies. - | _ "S {3 


Ro Wharneans cis Out you dbhers comiwii a 
af Why db youu, Wikrare the Caaſeofive”, :. 
Could one Hou rs ſtay of mine, Ws 2 be rye. [r 


Thar heinous nd vu 
As you could ſert all BurYs*to yu STILL 
| Aud give (C0) Thy fidi.my: Comtacted ror Wh Fes 33] 
Repenc: your fow| Tore 3 and whil'ft. you may; 
Purge (by reſtoring her) your Crime'away. 
Your Daughter is, before the Gods, my Wife-—: 
Reſtore her,. 01 "Buch" Aſtren; m bs fredng. 
9x £80 YE cs; fs 16 hack 
————Oh flap my deareſt-Lifo b1!- © {Wop ihebs. 
. Sylvan. This is-as + dick 1c bat the:way 
' To make all Friends, is, nor one-Word 3. 15M | 
Bur to the Difference coi! as qadzy; nf £0 
Be therefore all -us Tan :Mecry 667 beuds' c 52 27 
Aﬀreas, Willg'29d ſure theo lftrky: notre =! 7 
To break the Ice, thathay deenbroke-beſore. i: (Unite 
Af, That : Ronounced you, 'and-anceber: Maid- 
Would have Contracted :YRls'v"in6-ſo yo on ſaid *- © 
Al Twas 44 41 » MF. 211 , 21-5:911qa02 1::TÞ IE! 
And: who could velit 08% (UanigotH 120Y- 
"> Everove.. PO 
To whom 'twas your own: Tongne: "tho@\ade: {radon $: 
The Prieſt Beanies; E Bb £4391:5 3} KA 
Aſt. Prieft band notiforbeas-/ $- Yr : TA, 4 
To. blab out.what' ; Entruſted wthe Khr}:" ['G,- crhao WR 
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Aſtr. Make haſt 5 Fj dye, for thame! 
Aſt, "No, for this. oneEPE live;\ts ſave your Fame. 

*'Tis rrue, .I woald Lane $ yed; but boy afrajd PLN 


Conld in ſo- hi 
But be'c conf: 


Pyramns and Thiſbe FE 'be play's. 
Tho. my own £ Jae & i Hs 4 i to 2010} 
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». Suth ible bf I.666; "what Lover Hite $8 PEP F/ 
For -s deat arg, "Bftatine will Tive: © 1-4 
Aſe. Core; throw 'me afl' thefe idfe Talos meky;, 
Aad let's be ferious: *1 Fe} The tow, ? pray 250147 47 
Which of you 15 your Thher's: © For, he pave 2501 55 104 
"Whar's his to me; id A& ntjch 1 will: hve: 1 ft vin SF 
Aſir.. Fond Man, rake better heed; 'Thite « ares: Yes, 
Baits that are** t Dh vet Ly *Fhdas* £04550 © 
What's tak nc Bb&f7 16 3 0 oA 


As ware? &. 1c cit; upaty Ki 
And- know, for. IWe,? 20! 2/1. 16 
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the makes a Wife prove kind, - mho + Heart beſor 
ve ſoftend to the Wax, or Du@ile Ore. 
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That by my moſt entire: ( 


Of Love, ere w3ss, or, With cools 


This is. high Art Prai 
'To that Mark _— my 4. TOC 
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Aſt. Far better than we could device. OE, 
- Holds off! She'd be enjoy'd by a | 
- Our Neighbour Spartans make their Marriages = 
A-kind of Rape. The Bluſtrings inc. to pleaſe, 
A-rame Edcounter, argues little Flame , 
And willingneſs to Looſe, but dalls the C Came: 
 Th' Approach to common Fields,: is eafie made ; 
'But he that would th' Heſperides invade,. Shes 
He muft have. Fighting with a Dragon. WE po 


. Sylvan. Right. -; ES "I 
No Greeks, ſo bravely as the $ 1996 Fight Fight.” : 
"ANY 2 3H v7 "y 
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Enter: Dametas, wth « Melba of Brmiteuws 0. 913-1 

Ment gang G1 ON 

Dam, Whilſt the ehisRight why d3ad Lover 7 

She - ſuch a Faſcination: onane layes, Sy 7 21h god T wor. > 

'T conld here ſtagd; and tho:the; Winds Fax ho lopdy +.c.A 
And all the- Skies were Trap: up.i0,@C| lonyg:c won bnA 
Be:no more rhere-at,thag;if;j DIR! 7. 9vig 1 
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Abo, 1s2>Noue - Rinne 3:1; exe ſ\; 'd. v; 41d nad'F 
! Oh, \come'in; 20d rake a view -- © 
Of Sorrow's Harbour Y' *or*t here it dwals; . 
And all bat what: belongs 
Thou wee yſt, and thou hog Gaſt | ; 
Whale. $ in him; 05 y [1 much DON 
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.. No, tho unhappy, She! has whicet "Hands, 
ThEUanfvnred On Terhrdly Abd ill Nl nag 
Daw. Then 'cis your Oh £ITWarwas any; Bot: indead's 
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And now my O#&& hafi ily 48damer 22-21 lis boA 
I give you b&K"to ydur Devoriogy? bom vim 
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Whatdo:you:1wean, -Friend, -by: your dayidg'lſo 2 
« Clin Niamore thansimeyi (geed;] thatyou won't 


Þli &bat -pojlec good Spear:agersl 7 

Do you think me ſuch Fool, -to rell-you.thed +1: 1:95 nl 
Shlvanss and my Maſter's Reconcild; + - 
And now he't give -him{his dear, Dailing Child. 
Aſtative is but gone to fetch. a Prieſt: 

This 1 could tell, and more>tady iba Bac © "PL 
Fur out of me; pray £&tuit ſayo.caman>! 2 IT 
There's a Bone for her to = Wt . forxa M 
If thac on Maſter ſhould Greece. all: -Over, 
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The Conftant Nymph.  - 

"Clin. Diana ? 

— ft, Neither. Ps 

Their Beauties ſtrokes: (Alas! ) ſcarce: broke the Skin : 
Buc I juſt-now have ſuch a Beauty ſeen, 
-As thro-and thro, has pierced my very Hearr, 

Clin. Where does he come, but he does meer this Dare” 
«Pan bleſs us! Theſe are dang'rons Wounds indeed !.-— 
W hae thro and thro? where is itthat you bleeds © 

Aſt, My Heart. RD 

Clin. It is a'kind of an inviſible Gore —. 

-If ſhe wounds {95 T'd nere come near her more. 

Aft. Not near her more ! How idly thou doſt prate's ]. 
Thou too ill know'ſt of Beauties wounds, the State, 
Her ſelf's the Balm for th'Wounds her Beauty made; 
'/Nor-can their Rage, 'but by that Balm, be haid. : 

 Cliz. Tih' Name of Paz, Who is ſhe then, I pray 

AF. Who but th' incomparable A4lveriz? 

Clin. Good Cupid, in his way ſome other ſend: 

'Of theſe Incomparables, there's no end. 

For 'this is not the fiift, by a whole ſcore: 

A Score, ſaid I © I, Twenty times told o're! 

- AF#. For ſince her Love, Traumaiins, dyed, Oh how 
Her Beauty is ſhot forth, -and ſtrikes me now! 
Beauty and Sadneſs, in ſuch pretty Strife, | 
Like Light and Shadow, have ſodrawn to th' Life, 
The taking Face in hers. | | 

Clin. You did not then 
Your-Errand to the Prieſts* 

A#F, Whilſt ſhe was ſeen 
With chem, what Errand had I, or could have, 

But to Eye her, and take the Wounds ſhe gave 2 
And whilſt I did, What angry Looks the Prieſt 
Evanaey caſt ? 

Clin. But did your Love to noching elſe provoke 
Than Looks and Thoughts £ Did you not {peak to her £ 
Mute Gazings, tho much Love, ſmall Wit infer. 

AF. -O there you touch me in the tend'reſt-Part: 


*T was that, with Bliſs, afunder tore my Heart, | 
- | F Such 
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Such Freedom had I. on her Face to gaze,, 

And ſweetly looſe my (elf in that dear maze,. 

But I;out of my. Lips could ſcarcely ger. 

Faireſt Alveris z but: as if- ſhe had met 

A Theſess there, and ſhould be.Rayiſht roo; 

Izke Daphne from Apollo, firait ſhe flew. 
Cliz, But whither.flems 
Afi, As if. that known to me, 

I'd ſtand thus idly prating here with thee, 

Perhaps, ſhe has-hid herſelf -within the: Yau't: . 

Run thou, and ſee what Truth is in thac Thought; 

And.bring-me V.Vord,: you'll find me:at her Mothers. 
Clip, I would this Loye were hang'd, ic makes ſuch Po« 

| ( thers, Exit. 

Af}. For..tis ſo true, as. 'tis a Maxime. grown, 

The Mother made, the Daughter's half our own: 

Mothers are ſuch. Dequoys. (Ext. 


Enter . Lilla and Euplaſte. 

Zill, Take Heart z for when I put you. in that Dreſs, . 
I did not mean your Spiric ſhould grow leſs...  —- -. 

Exp. I grant, much: Favour. ſhe on me confer ds. 
Burt *twas not as I am, but as appear'd. 
For I but once Phzlifides did name, 
And with.ſuch Terrour co her Ears it came,. 
As ſhe did xremble more than ere you have 
Beheld the Sun's Face on the dancing Wave. 
And then ſhe wept; which made.me ſtrait give o're,.. 
What ere I had to fay of him before... 
For, who could ſuffer ſuch a Rain. to laſt, 


Which from .my Heart, drew. drops of Bload as faſt; 


Enter . Aſtatias, 
Lill. Hold, there he is-—-Vle. not be- ſeen —-Da.you 
What Love-and Intreſt ſhall invite you co” (Ex: Lillas 
Pup... Ohyou have kept your Promiſe well—You are—-» 
Ale Fle word it for you,. yeu.your, Breath may: ſpase. 


I aw. ED. | 
' Fickle, - 
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Fickle, Diſloyal z far more falſe than be 

The Smiles of old grown Tyrants, or the Sea; 

When with its ſmootheft Brow it Courts to Death; 

My Oaths and Vows of Love, . with the ſame breath 

Brought forth, and blown away. The time ſo one, 

And 1adiſtin&t, in which they both are done. 

Nature did make me ſuch; blame Her, not Me. 

Eup. Yet there's a Shepherdefs, I hear, 

Has by her Beauty got ſo great a Pow'r, 

That ore your Nature, ſhe's a Conquerour, 

- Aſt, And, who is ſhe? 

 Eup. Aſirea, | 
Aſt. Yes; I yeild, | 

As yours did once, her Beauty took the Field's 

And skirmiſht with it, for ſome. little while : 

But nere of Conqueror could bear the Stile : 

That was reſerved, as far more Great, for hers ' 

To whoſe your Beauties were but Harbingers. 

Aſtreas Charms have Pow'r to fix my Soul ! 

Thar any one ſhould think me ſuch a Fool ! 

Her Beauty would I knew, but where it lyes's 

*T1s fue, | 

She has ſotnething pretty well about her Eyes: 

Her Shape too it may paſs: Her Ayre appears 

Not very dull: And then, that Face of. het's 

Has here and there, a tollerable Feature. 

Bur for a Wife, Heav'n bleſs the poor fond Creature !_ 
Eup, Confuſion blaſt that Tongue. CAſiae. 
Aſt, 1 muſt confeſs, | 

I Courted her, and I could do no leſs, 

The Reverend Fool, her Father, drew me in. 

And in my Temper, I have alwayes been. 

So Complayſant, that what ere Face I've ſeen, 

I ſtill have-had ſome wanton things to ſay, 

1 threw an Amorous Look or two away: . 

We Courtiers muſt be ſhowing of oar Parts. 

But to believe, her Eyes can Conquer Hearts —— 

There's no ſuch thing in Nature ——But—— 

Is Lills pray at Home, Rs Exp, 
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Eup: Not now at. Hame z , 


But that one ſo ingenious may not..come. 


In vain. to ſpeak with her; if you but, pleaſe 


To walk a while under theſe Sycamore Tree 
Tle ſeek her outs and be-the Meſſenger 


S3. 


To bring her to you, or fetch you to- her. _ 


Aft. You-much oblige me, fair One, _ 


* Than that which from his Mputh in one blaſt came *- 


(flame,. 
Evp, What Breaſt could more aſliyage 2 what more in- 


Aſtxea freed! What Note could ſweeter, ſound 2 


Her Beauty lighted ! What could more confound 2 - 


- Such Language would a Gaulleſs-Saint inrage, 


And fire the very Veins of freezing - Age, 
If this Aﬀront be not Revenged by Me, 

I ſhow that I deſerve her leſs than He: 
Tie puniſh then this Blaſphemy, or dye, 
And if wrqng'd Saint, to that Extream I fly, 
That my Devotion my Deſtrucion draws,. 


1 


I]-bravely petiſh-in a nable Cauſe... 0-77/ 
AF, Had 1 Aftrea never Wood nor VYVon, 
How fiercely on her could my .Love ſtill run e_- 


But the right Spaniel does delight to get 


The Wild-Duck for Games: ſake, and not to Eat: 
And, 'tis ſo. with my Love, Ir likes to chace, 


But not to þoard it ſelf on any Face. 


Let the Wind blow from what ere Point it. will, - 


Ir-ſers a Going, , and ſtill Turns the Mill. 

So..Beauty does move,me, when ere I ſee't 5. 
Nay, oftentimes, where 1 no Beauty meet, 
Humour's ſufficient to take me, The ſad, 


”y 


Blith, and-compos'd, my Love alike, have. had. _ 


Thus like a Shaddow on a DyalPs-Plate, 
My Love is alwayes in, a moving State. _ 
Oh, how ſhe melts; her Beauty, as the Sun. 


Do's melt the Snow, who do's from Coolneſs run, . 
To ſuch a Warmth, as to give Love: For then, _ 


Like Evenipg-Miſts, all her DeſeRs begin. 
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To ſhew themſelves ; .Which we ſo hot before + 
Ith' Chace, had not the leizure to explore; , © -- 
Whilſt in the Fields, they are,. Dayzies look well 5.: 
But.in our Hands; How. noyſomly they (well 2- l 


Enter Melibeus aud Shepherds, and Shepy - I 
herdeſſes. ! 50h" 4154 50 


* BE 

Whar's here 2 by Heav'a, the very. Animals, 
' That are to Celebrate my Nuptials.. . Ho | 
Now ſhall we have ſome Songs or Dance, at leaſt, '. 
For th' Entertainment to- this-Bridal- Feaſt, -. | 
Marry Aftrea ! Alas! Poor filly Sots! - 
They little: think, that, 7 have: wiſer. Plots. - 
To._iaterrupt their Paſtime; would be rude: . © - 
No; Þleretire, and hear their Tnterlude.: - ., [4bſconds. 

Mel, Well, ſince the Marriage'is ſo nigh, . -. | 
Lipon this Plain our Skills we'll cry. 
T'our. Reputations we muſt have regard .- 
And, 'twere il| manner'd,..to-come unprepar'd, , 


A_ Symphony of Pipes, and 4 Dances which ended, 
Exeunt Shepherds and Shepberdeſſes; and Re-En- - 
ter. Aſtarjus, .., | | 


Emter 18. bim, Euplaſte-Ju her own-Shape, .with-1wo ? | 


Ewp, Your Patience. Z#lla: for a while do's crave: :: - 
And tell ſhe comes, the, for you Paſtime gave 
Theſe Swords into.my Hands, for you to view.. 
Pray look, and. tell me, which. ſeems-beſt- co. you £ - : 
Aſt. Philifides ! | | | 
Ewp. The ſame. 
Aſft..Ym all Surprize }. bo ny pot 1 
Is'my Fair Amazon tranſform'd: to this}-:.- - 
This Obje&t do's ſo mach Amazement ſtrike! 
Evup. Lay by your Wonder, .fay which Sword you = ot 
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Aſt. If:thers be odds, this has/it,” *-'* | [Takes one. 

__ _ Evp, 'Tis bur/fit POND 

Tr ſhould: Suech*Odds upen/ the: Cauſe do's ſir, 

I'm to maintai;” '!Betake you to- your Guard. 

_ _ Fft. How Sir? 

Eup., IF Death a thing, that will digeſt ſo: hard ! 

You will not Fight ? | 

_ Not with Phzlifpdes. 

Eup. Think-on your Inſolence, your Blaſphemies, 
Againſt the Fair 4ſtroa, + ' © 

Aſt, Wondrous: Fau'ts! - 

'Where lyes the Blaſphemy to ipeak my Thoughts : e 
Becauſe 
You think her 'Heav'nly Far, muſt I-«0 ſor © 
'By Heav'ns, my plain - frank Sonl nere ftoops: ſo To, 
To Hlatrer what 7-cannor like, al cp; 
To Idolize a Face, pay'c Offerings, HEY 39) 
_ make Divinities of poor Mortal Things. 

Eup. Oh Heav'ns! he dares maintain his Tnſolenoe 
Againſt that ſacred charming Excellence. | 
An Excellence ſo pure, a Form fo fair, 
That- Fove mightquit his Fhrone, Cinhabitthere,”- 

'Aft,--And theſe high Raptores;-fo"Divinely fed, 

(This Courtly ſound, blind Loves Romantique Style) 
Is all on a poor piece of white and red, 
No more than wh#r-otie'Summer's*Sun can ſpoyle. 

Eup. Fle hear no more3 dee Four Life, { Aſtatius 
only Retires, 
Not one offenſive Strokes For" 6nce, Tle try 
'The Art 7 have, to mount your- Rage as high. 
Do you-Retrear, ybu mighty Man of Love'?- 
Your baſe/uniminly Fear Dye, remove, 5 - 
Bur, to recall your frighten'd Soul again 3b * + 
Call to your mind, that once there was a Swain, 
That,mer you Face to Pais and from- your Arm + 
This Garter ſnarcht.. z 
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Aff. How like a Fool, do'ſt-thoucthy: (obPberray's1”!1 
Ep. Then take the Forſeiron'vzhis manly Way, [They 
Fight ent-Altati anal. 
Bude Glinias, .. *-'/ £12 
Clin. Oh, he has kilfd-my: Maſter! Help, help ; 
Enter:Shephtrds.!. - 4} audly \T 
Eup. A Curſe onchis wide Throatz V Vs {Evie Siuning. 
I. Sheph. Aftatins Slain! :: C 935339 C: 
Clin. Make haſt; likefaichfot- Doge-go-hunr'abous, | 
And you will quickly . fiad:the: Muz&rer *our.: '{ i ©: 
He.ran.that way. [\Exeunt Shepherds pirfuingt - 
' Eſculepima.;Templey, to: :this. Pe? ge jo : 
And to his\Prieſts,--7 will my Maſter/bexr sf | + 36450 
They're better $ki}l'd to-cure his Wounds, than 7. 
Come dear Sir, riſe, and from Death's Horrours fly ! 
"AF. Farewell fair Nymphs, &you dear Pleaſant Groves, . 
The once kind Scene of :all my happy Loves... | 
A. long Fare-well | What has this Minute) dotie;z -. 
Who lived forthe whole Sex, now __ for one. 0 (Exit, 
- ſupported by Clinias, k 


 Eſculapius Temple. diſcouereds;” os attending. . 


I. Prie#, Thou, who for Good:to Humane Race, . 
To Sol thy Maſter, giv'ſt not Place, 
2d, Prieſt. For; tho. the Aire:beinere: ſo- brighe, - : 
Made iby., the iBeams- of his'great. Lights. | 
Qaleſs *tis Healthful madeiby:iTheesy : $01 
But haſtens .on Morality, : * 
I.. Prieſt. Oh, then receive their joyful Sound, - 
W.ho with thy Bleſſing, Health, abound.- . | 
Enter. Clitas; leading-*Aﬀatiuss + ot 1 
Prieff, Haw: dare you-with:unhatlow'd Feet,” 
Prophane this Sacred Grounde Retreat: - fi 2 7 
Clin.. Nay Reverend-Sir, -be yot-ſo much: atkinds os 
Let us your Favour, not your: Anger; find 4 - x 
/ This wounded Swain does your:kind- Help inptore 5 
Care him, and we will: troubleoyouine-more7! 7 
Temple ſhuts. Withe \- 


4© "Abe Conſtant uy. 
_ - Within: Follow; follow,' follow ! 18 236 wot: ,v 
et] .yov ater Buplaſte;. 7 { 5. --(Honrids a 
1\Bapz Hell top youd Fhroats, What Cryes: theſe Blood- 
'To Fight 'em all, Alas! 7 am' too. weak. 
-And cheit- -Purſuic's too hot; Ceſcape by-Flight, 
Whac ſhall 7 dos I have bur: chis omelicke. - 
IkiaMremaw Vault and fide merthere; ) 
So great a Reverence. to that 'Plaze*they bear, * 
| As ſuce-*twill; prove-arPlace for my iDefence, 
A SanQuary 'gainſt their Violence,' ©. 7 7 
" ThisBaſh Hide my; Sword \ Thyows his 


———W ho'll Quarter Cry; 
| ns all offenſive a4 rr eg op dy. ( _ 


ACT the, FIFTH.) 


The 0 Cc ENE, The Vaule. Rig ents 


ith and: \ Eyander.-" is 6: 


Alv, O thee 'thou pureſt Shade .. 
Tn Of all .Love, ere t' Eh rum ſent, 
:The-Tribure: of my Sighs is paid. 


Ijm,' Trae Lovers dye not ba Triofle 
To a Divine, from Humane, Staten [1 
_ be leſs a at your Tr4umatins Fate, 


Enter: Philiides, Running. | 
Phil. Here 1 am; fafe.: Toyour ProteQtion- cake 
A Swain, whom atbehe: World' beſide forſake, ! 
In chis kind Sancuary: let me lye, | 
And be fecure from Death and. Infamy. 1 
Evan. & Alv.. Philiſides! 
Alv, The Wolfe is come: And now my Dear, thy Flow rs 
I le water mach the. beſt ol then mw 
Iv | We Warm 


Sword away.” 


— 
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Warm Draps.gf- :Blagds;.1;T 0 thiGod of DE on 
Cauſe greateſt fqg,,uhco.! the Yaas,..., Ry . 
The Goat is offer'd up: And Thee ox 
Thus to my Love I offer [Stubs Phililides, 
+] , ;—— Now. 'cis done: | 
Then finiſh. Fate what. .I've begyn.. Lo 
Evan; Oh, that a Hand: ſo white ſhould do. 
A Deed fo black! - : 
Alv. Oh, do not You... 2 
Who are. a, Prieſt, your Mouth defile, Bn 
By .giving\it ſo falſe a Style!" . : + RS 
What Victim to Traumatixe Shade PE 
Of ſweeter Odour can be made ? 
Or more the Cry of his loud Blood appeaſe, 
Than this his Murderer, ' Phil;ſdes ? 
| Evan. Ot how much Miſchief has my long _ 
| Been the unhappy Cauſe.*; Ja chis Swain's.Death, _ 
I've bought the Proof of my Alveria's Faith, 
And Conſtancy, at much: too dear a Price. 
Phil. philifides ! Yes, He Iam! 
For under none but my true Name, 
I'de dye 4ſireas Lover—Baur that Breath 
That-name, that very Thought, has. vanquiſh'd Death; _ 
Such ſoveraign Balſome .in.it lyes, 
That know.to a new Life I riſe. 
Miſtaken Fair! You've given the Wound in vain. 
No Hand can reach tbac. Heart where chat bright Fortd 
(do's Raign; 
| '4lv. Oh my weak Hand ! And thou dull Inſtrument, 
Thar chus the Stroke. falls ſhort of the Intent! | 
Iſs. I'm glad ic.is no Mortal Wound, Apply 
You to your Surgery, whil'{t I Ws 
With ſpeed to good Sy/vanus ſend, 
That he this Accident may know, [Exit Evander a»yd 
Philifi des. 
Emer Aftatins and Clinias, | 


1[m. Your Woundathys frarcht, « reſt up, and bound, 
[Your Cure 


Wi ill need no ſurcher Care, icisſ0 ole.” G De- 
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Depart—Yet Gcft, "were fir thar you expteſs.' 
By ſome Oblation, your true Than fulneſs. 
To our great God. . | 
Aft, That good Aftoniſhment | 
Only direas ro: whar ' my Heart was bent. 
My Offering: then, is all ily Flock of Sheepy 
With all the Downs, on wtich my- Flocks } Le 
All this Igive, and what's of Gifts the beft, 
My Self (he Donor) to be made his Prieft.. | 
Iſm, The Voyceof Heay'n, ferit by theſe darting Beams, 
Ifear, the Anger of our God d proctaims! 2 £1 Thindirs, 
Stay on this Holy Ground, whil't' I retite, | 
And the Myſterious Depths of Fare inquire, [" @xiv, - 
*- Muſick Plays Fill his Retarm, : 


Re: Bdtty Vitevios. - 


"—x 


Ye. FYGSA 
to i ts ©2078 _ 


Bue t ro the Ho! | 
And-waſh,. in hy He tt Be on are. es 
That done, a kiogle: Life ptotelt, Toros Ea 
_ admits = rw is rich. y q by . (Fit 
Clin, Stay Maſter, an a l me 
Yeu kaow my Witr,” IN gh 'Fidefity; 4 YI 0-91 14 
Do not with ſuck a Nadi [4s ofi'; y 769 ; 1 3 | 
Whoſe Like, you'll never, have when I am 20 
47+: Babble Be, SirraNy;- in this ſacred Phe, —- 
Now; -Beayty' I defy thy Magick Powet. * 24D 
Theſe wanton Rovers ſhalt '"A - ut Ho whorb, 3 1 nN 
For ever in thoſe ſacred & Cond ggtt HCY 05 b: 
\ Vie chain-my Bruzal Senſe, Pontary ty Nybley TOY 
' Clin. And, are you then 'teſs! ag FX 
-4Þ5.Fam.-_._..- PPG 
Clin. But pray, : '\N #13L;] \ 4A 
Came now-a rare "Tels paladin yo wiy,ou 
Would the cold Water of the Holy Font. _ 
Cool.you ſo much, you'd horengigrupont e _ AF, 


1 
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Af. Alas! the Chinge' will be' fo great, char ſhes © 


Would but at belt '4*Smme be $0 ime. - 


I might, perhaps, the Work-man-ſhip commend; 

And only 'there, my Contemplatiens ead. | 

He's ſcarce half Man, that raakes a Woman's Eyes 

His'only Plifs, this only Patadite; 07 Pin. 

___ © -" Emter Tienius and Sylvams, © 

 1/sm. That you now offer him to your Son's Shade, - 

What fitter Expiation can be mades 

It is bur jaft, that Hamane'Blovd ſhould flow, 

Wheh' offer d ta Diviniry below, os 4 

Such as Traumathue is. 0 TONE 
Sylvan, Your Will thall be obey'd: Do you prepare 


The ſacred Rites, and'I the Secular, - (ExK. 


WY -; m—_— ard Philifides, 
_ Phil. Think you ſhe'll come © -/ - 

_ #Fvan. Of that, doubr you no more, | 

Than Day will follow, the Night went before. 
For none are here fo impious, that they 


The Sammons of a Prieft dare _difobey, ' 


Enter Aﬀtrea, 

And ſee, how near my Word and Truth's ally'd. ' © 
She's come already : Do you ſtep afide. -[Phil. feps fide. 
Aſtr. 1f longer from you then I ſhould, IT have ſtaid, 

Blame me not, Sir ; what haſt I could, I made. 

Evas. Iblame you not, fair Nymph ; bur-grieve, thac Fare 
Should (ſo ordein, that yon ſhoald come too late, I 
For, the with ſo much Ardor for's ſhe pray'd, 

The laſt Sand in the Glaſs would not be ſtaid, 
Till in their ſeeing you, her dying Eyes 
Might make their fete. Then be it 'no'Surprize, 
To ſay, She's dead g your Friend, Evplafte, 's dead. 
Aft. And is Eupleſte dead! | 
Phil. No, no, ſhe's here! 
She lives when ere 4ſftrea do's appear; 
Aiﬀtr, Philifides ! Oh then, 'I am betray's? 
Riſe, ciſe !*my Brothers Murder to why aid: © 
: 4G 2 _ And 
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And with cold Aſhes, taken from his, Une;. - _ 

Choak ap that Fire do's tomy Brealt returp..: . . __ - 
Phil. Why. do.you turn your newning Eyes away >- 
Aſtr. Becauſe the Rebels would my. Soul betray, 
Phil, Can my deteſted fight. bring ſuch Surprize - 
A4#r. What Horrour in_my. Brother's Murderer lyes ?. 

Oh thar that fatal Name muſt, drive me_ hence! 
Phil. And can't you with one Minutes ſtay. difpence 2 

Does one poor Sigh give ſuch a great Offence e. | 
Evan, Qae:Minue's: ſtay may be excus'd by Loye, 
Afr. Take me to Death !:for what but Neath can prove. 

So cruel, and ſo dire? Death will appear... . 

An.ecafier Torment, than to tarry: here, _ 

Within the reach of ſuch a blood-ſhot-Eye., - 


'Tis leſs on Wheels, or torturing Wracks, to dye. (Exit- 


Phil. Oh Life, ſince; all. thy Comfort flyes away, 
Why for a Plague, doſt thou behind;it. Nay.) -- 
Break, break, my Heart! Or, if at my Command” 
Thou wilt not-break, come.then ſome bleſſed. Hand 

- Andftrike thee dead. --, . [Enter Iſmenius.... - 


Iſm.. Your Invocation's heard. . .; . 


The Hand to ftrike, already, is:prepar'd. | 


&a 


Then come away s. for you. muſt ſtrait be made. 
A. Vicim to the bleſt Tra#matins.Shade... .  _ 
* Afr: Oh ſtgy,: and bear him nor ſo faft away! ©. 
Since ſacred, Ghoſt, ' this. Swain his Liſe moſt pay, 
Be" pot 'offended,..dear.-immortal Shade, . OT 
When all his open'd. Veins are bleeding laid,” © *. © 
If; to the Stream. of Blood I add one Tear, . pres 
Teencreaſe the Sacrifice, ._ IIS 2 

Phil, Oh, why chis.waſt .., ,_. moon 
Of Tears, Aſtres,, when the. Seaſon's-paſt,:. A Er ao 
To haye-your pitty.in;.| Your; Tears, now -fheg,; _. -* 
Are like Rain-Warer, when.the,Plant is dead. . © © © 
How comes it thus to paſs, my being made. 
| A* Sacrifice ro your. dead Brother's ,Shagde, {.  .. | 
Should ſuch Compaſſion win, when all my Loye, |. 
And... Tortutes ge, could got your Pitcy. move? 
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When to" 4Farius you my Right.could pay; .. :. 

And give your unkind ſtraggling Heart away, - 
Aſftr. Oh do not this nook Gonfolitae-pacſus : 

"Twas You that gave my Love the mortal Blow, © 

That, that I co my Brothers Murder. owe. 

My Love and Piety. did ſach Conflits make, 

That th* only Man I lov'd, I could forſake. 

My poor deplored unhappy Brother's Fall, 

Conceald my Faith, Love, Reaſon, Senſe, and All. 
Phil, But were your Loye and Reaſon ſo far gon, 


 Thatwith your Charms, you'could 'my Rival Crown « © 


AFr, Ol pardon me! I yeilded. to my Doom ;._. 
And my Obedience made my. Martyrdom. 
I muſt not Love: you, if you. longer live: - 
And if you dye, Eternally muſt grieve,! SN 
Phill. In whit, a wretched State, ,Oh' then am T;; - 
Can have no. Will co live, and none,codye: 
For Hell my Life, -and Hell. my Death, you'll make, :; .. © 
If Love you give nor, .or if Grief you take, _ *_. 
Aſir. How.ever croſt, we in this Point agrees: | 


' No two were ere ſo wretched made,;as We. - 


Phil, And if in that we-ſach proportion keep, |. 
'Tis juſt we ſhould-in alike Meaſure weep, - .. 

Iſm. But when thaz. Grief ſwells in the Breaſt too high,” . 
To give a ſtop.to it, is Charity. | C3 
Then Youth make haſt with us, and this! proof 'give, .. - 
How much by dying you deſerve to live, *. (Ex, Phil, & lian, - 

Aftir. And ſhall, when he is gone, Aſfrea ſtay 
As well the Subſtance gone, the Shadow may. -_ 
No, to-the Aſtar 7 with him will go, ._ 


_ And with him Dye: *Tis all done: at one” Bloiw.” . 


As: ſhe is going off the Inner part of the Temple, Is diſcoves - 
red, an Altar flaming: Evander ſtanding by it. Iſmeni- - 
us, Sylvanus, Shepherds, Shepherdeſſes. Philifides pres + 

«,. pgred- for Sacrifice : Alveria, tapding 2 


bod fig? roduands an Sanwertl 5 
1ſ#. All the Pollutions; ere havs Been © + 


Let by thoſe Doors (thy Senſes) ip, ©... 
Or corrupt Fancies ever bred, \. + 
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I wich this Holy- Water, on OO OO 
Thee ſprinkled thus, $0 ppjge-thee From,” © 7 (04 
And now,” to. th' Altar the tend, _ abs 
To be 4 Vittim to the Dead.” | 
_\; | Enter Evander, _ Y 

Eves. And thus 1 pive rhe ip—t0 Tate?”* 24 Mi 
| No Sacrifice, tio uſe.of Knife, © ' [Diſcovers himſelf, 
| For ſee, the Shadow hence is fled, Orf m4 
And, here's the' Sabſtance: in its ſtead, & 
And now, ino more a Prieft, anlefs it be 


To this his greateſt Deity, ' © [To Wiwrria, 


Omnts, Traumatins ! | 

Traum, Another time, Te {et you underſtand, 
How all my Wounds 'were Cur'd, and by what Hand, 
I had no Hopes, that you would ere apree, 
The fair' Alveria. ſhould be wed by Me:;. 
And what great- Pitty, all would ſay, it was, 
That fo much Youth and Beauty, 1s the has, 
Should either waſtfally conſume away ; 
Or, whiPft your Bleffing onh't you would not lay, 
Be gather'd moſt onhhappily. by me. 7 
I had reſolved, wy ſuppoſed Death ſhonld be” © + 
The Means to give her up to better Fate; a. 
But whar I ſufter'd in't, T'le not Relate: 
My Pangs indeed, .can be deſcrib'd by none. 
But this Aſſurance” rake, if ro atone, 
My Love aad Duty, you do here deny; 
Not in Diſguiſe, but'7 ia Truth, ſhall dye. 

Iſmenins, Sylvanus, 4»d Lilla Whiſper. 

Alv. My Attempt upon.your Life — [To Ph, 

Phil. Has ſer upon' \ 
My Breaſt, a noble Mark of Love ; wheteon, 
| If ere I chance. in Love to g0 awry, 

Like a good Sthollar, 71 will caſt my Eye g 
And, by that Scar, be tauphe my Loyalty, 

Alv. How preat a Charge, Trauinatias,” a5ainkt thee, 
'Might Idraw up? But that chou liv'ſt, and 1. . _. 
Alive to ſee't! *rwill be' ty "whole Employ 
To thank the Gods, ahd ro rejoyce. 

Traum. Whilſt 7 | 3% 
Give Veneratioh to a Conſtancy, * © + Mon 
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More. wotthy itythen-are the! Gods's and ſhow»: 7 
Obedience, equall co: the: Love I owe, ' | 
The Ills 7 did, or might heve caus'd, declare 
I did tranſgreſs: Bur' Ali who Lovers are, 
Will pardon him, 7 hope, who: went a-ftray 
Only in Thought, :thar "twas:Loves' faireſt Way. 
Aſftr. Ah, my PbAtfides! How am 1 brought 
Into Elyfium, by: this Change is wrought, 
To ſee thee live;: and I bave leave again, Et 
Fo-ſeal.our Loves ? There, there my Joy does Raign!.- 
Phil, Oh, for an Eccho now, that might repeat 
Theſe Words a Thonſaad 'times, they are fo ſweet ! 
Bu all the Crofles, which our Love has met, 
Shall but a higher Guſt tour Pleaſures ſer. 
Sjlv4n. And can you take up ſuch a ſtrange belief, _ 
That FLY EcoldesFus in a Day of Griefe 7  - | 
Be making Martaggs, when ſpilr Blavod lyes ©. 
Freſh on the' Earth, and with a loud Voyce, cryes- 
To th' Gods, and they to us for Juſtice? - 
Is not A#atiue flains © [Eme? Aﬀatins and Clinias. . 
Ap. Yes, inlq. thing +, mobs ph PE 
That he will -nere. Converſe: with you again: +. 
I heave Renounc'd all Bonds,. what ere they be, . - 
Of ſealſual Love from. any one to. me. 
Enjoy your Freedoms, aad.retura me mine: 
My Heart ingulpus all Loye.ig-che Divine. x4 
You are a Pcizlt. 1/wenias yi and Jicraver ny im wh 
Your Abſolution fram-all .Grimes-I have, 1 +: 
Thro the impulſe of Yourtiſul Blogd, doge here :: :,- 
For I am to. move gow in a:bigher Sphear..' - 


* 


Advanced from following $hgep, cv ny bh ns | 
To ſerve the Altar of that God, from whom: tw. 
My Health, my./Bliſs,. and. my Deyagion, came. -:... -* 
Clin, Why, wuoat.a tertible ſad Change is bere 2 » 
I now, forfooch, :muſt, Church. is every..Day, .: _... 
_ | er ck, CER a EARL peer \ ae 
Muſt down upon my- MaxiQwy lhvnes, :t@uypeayy”s inn) 
My Belly muſt for; Sing, \mugkiPeagance do. +: TEIIFE 4 
What a {ad Fate: is-CHniss,comgdb:now.e-.n. 1 5 17 
7 had Meat and Driak, the like.avas never ſeen: if. 
But now, poor Guth, you'll nere be fill tagens. i. + +8170, 
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 Sylvem:Gibcench ug gl 
| No Cloud thall "open my: romyicgs NSt520 
] Take both your: Loves/:o 2 1 10 eb: 2 1 T0 -Sy 

- And Father, Wink: your 'Sacerdorall:Sval,; 'n13 Lb I 

Put you this :Grant:of mine; paſt alb 1 þ 180 1: V7 

* My Son, reftor'd toi Life. ary Pagines UT-nyinO- 
* Ts ſuch a:Joy, as IF expre 77 v0 DA 1M 

"Then, to ekoaxtedge whar wy \ Stars:tidve. giy'ag> 0: 

Pay yo1 PLCs La9s, d'F-to Heav'n, - FT 4 

a Dp CAREDD YOU HSE) 127 DOE : -"D Sxdie! Onvh, 
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